WAITING    FOR    THE    DOCTOR

" Gae awa for the doctor, rayther," broke in
Leeby.

Jess started, for sufferers think there is less
hope for them after the doctor has been called
in to pronounce sentence.

" I winna hae the doctor," she said, anxiously.

In answer to Leeby's nods, Hendry slowly
pulled out his boots from beneath the table, and
sat looking at them, preparatory to putting
them on. He was beginning at last to be a little
scared, though his face did not show it.

" I winna hae ye," cried Jess, getting to her
feet, "ga'en to the doctor's sic a sicht Ye
coat's a' yarn."

" Havers," said Hendry, but Jess became
frantic.

I offered to go for the doctor, but while I was
upstairs looking for my bonnet I heard the
door slam. Leeby had become impatient, and
darted off herself, buttoning her jacket probably
as she ran. When I returned to the kitchen,
Jess and Hendry were still by the fire. Hendry
was beating a charred stick into sparks, and his
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